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Want to test your eyes and your reflexes? Go hunting woodcock. Over 4,000 
sportsmen went after timberdoodles in Florida woods last season, but not all of 
them saw birds—although that doesn't mean the birds weren't there. See page 14. 
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this bird can be a great ego deflater for any shooter 


Hunting the Snipe 


ANY GOOD SHOTGUNNERS don’t even know 
Miri a snipe is, and I am glad of it—even 
though I'd like to see one of my favorite game birds 
get a little more recognition as long as they don’t 
shoot at it. The snipe lost much of its gunning 
popularity when shorebird seasons were closed way 
back there, and when shooting on that one bird was 
reopened it didn’t make much of a ripple. A genera- 
tion of hunters had skipped the snipe business. 

As are other gamebirds, snipe are sometimes pretty 
easy to bag, sometimes pretty difficult, and some- 
times impossible. Anybody who has slogged a few 
miles across short-grassed bog and watched swarms 
of the danged things going up just out of range is 
likely to think of hunting ibex or elephants instead. 
A British author once told how to hit snipe. After 
reading his prescription four times, I concluded he 
hadn't hunted them where I do. 

My attitude toward snipe is a little like my feelings 
about bluegills—in the words of the TV comedian, 
they don’t get no respect. Years ago I wrote what I 
considered a pretty flowery opus about snipe and 
snipe hunting, but a magazine editor said that al- 
though it was a very nice story he didn’t feel that 


snipe hunting was an “in” thing and that I should sell 
it elsewhere. 

Not very many hunters start out with the avowed 
purpose of bagging snipe. I still think more snipe are 
killed by frustrated duck hunters than by any other 
group. Some of them just slip a few light loads in 
their coats in case the pintails are gone and the snipe 
are willing to fill in. In my case, this doesn’t work at 
all because when the few light loads are used up, I am 
just getting started and the snipe are still laughing. 
When I go snipe hunting I take enough shells for a 
skeet tournament, and I couldn't carry them if I had 
duck loads too. 

In all honesty, there are times when snipe hunting 
isn't too difficult. The best score I ever made was in a 
marsh where there were clumps of high grass with 
open patches of the right kind of mud in between. I 
walked as carefully as a cat burglar, and I kept 
sneaking up on snipe that were dozing or dining next 
to clumps of grass, unable to see me until I suddenly 
appeared with my gun at high port and with a crafty 
look in my eye. That meant they took off almost at 
my feet. On that day I made up in part for the times 
when I have tried to nai] them as they got up about 
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30 yards away. In my experience, few snipe are 
dropped at more than 35 yards, a simple matter of 
the fugitives slipping through a shot pattern. Beyond 
35 yards you need a full-choke gun, a rather sketchy 
weapon at best for a bleary-eyed muzzle stabber like 
me. 

Some of the things I have read about snipe shooting 
deal only with tame ones that tend to come back 
immediately to the place they took off from, birds 
that cannot resist the temptation to swing past for a 
look at a hunter, and hover over him for a better view. 
I feel that tame snipe become wild snipe after roughly 
two misses—and I am able to miss a snipe twice in 
roughly a second. In other words, my snipe hunting 
is in the best interests of conservation, since in shoot- 
ing at them | imbue in them an extra sense of self- 
preservation. On the other hand, maybe they just 
don't like noise. Anyway, on my second trip to most 
areas, I find the birds ready for me. I think those 
specks against the clouds are snipe. 

They're migratory birds, nesting as far north as 
the Arctic Circle, and I feel that some of them go 
right back up there after a few shots. 

During the long snipe hunting season in Florida— 
November 8 through February 22— you'll find them 
in a wet marsh where their pliable beaks can reach 
worms. The ideal situation is earth with a glaze of 
water, barely visible when backlighted. That doesn’t 
always mean the soil is suitable for worms, but it's a 
good indication. You'll also find snipe resting on 
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Numerous other longbilled shorebirds 
are mistakenly called snipe, but there 
is just one legally huntable species, the 
Wilson's snipe, which is more often 
known to gunners as jacksnipe. The 
combination of prominently striped 
head, whitish belly, long bill, and the 
short orange tail help identify the spe- 
cies. The characteristic scaipe, scaipe 
call when flushed also helps identify 
it. A little sneaking, right, helps when 
a creek runs through the snipe marsh. 
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ground that’s quite dry, but invariably it'll be near 
damp terrain. They're frequently operating along the 
shoreline of deep water, but generally it’s not worth 
walking a deep bank unless there are sloughs running 
back from it. Birds on distinct shorelines are scattered 
for the most part. 

Snipe sometimes congregate on rafts on hyacinths. 
I've never quite understood that business. It's usually 
a tough place to get more than one shot. For that 
matter, a flock of snipe is harder to approach than a 
single. That’s true with almost any game bird, of 
course, but in the case of snipe there’s a tendency for 
flocks to split up once they're flushed the first time. 
If you can mark them down after that, your chances 
are better—and there's often a sleeper or two after a 
bunch takes off. The flocking bond doesn't seem to be 
very strong. When you watch a big bunch flying 
across a marsh, one bird will almost invariably peel 
off and go his own way, evidently dissatisfied with 
the group flight plan. 

Some of the wilder snipe gyrations must be for fun 
only, and anyone who has hunted them has watched 
a single bird zoom up to great height, cover several 
erratic miles as a speck in the sky, and then either 
come back down in the original vicinity or disappear 
completely. Occasionally he'll come back to the exact 
spot he left, but don’t count on it, especially if he’s 
been shot at. This erratic flight has nothing to do 
with mating, because it occurs in the fall as well as 

(continued on next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
at any other time. Either he’s just clowning or he’s 
actually confused as to where he’s going next. I lean 
toward the former. 

For that matter, I’ve seen a single snipe flying 
along with a flock of teal, and more observant hunters 
say that's quite common. They also fly with killdeers, 
and there's no question they have more forward 
speeds than an over-the-road trucker. 

The bird we're dealing with is the Wilson's snipe 
or jacksnipe, also known by a lot of other names, 
both complimentary and otherwise. They’re found 
in both fresh and brackish water marshes but mostly 
fresh, and although they have a superficial resem- 
blance to the woodcock, they have longer legs and 
smaller bodies and usually want more moisture for 
their foraging. Now and then the two birds will be 
found in the same areas and both leave the same sort 
of sign— white “chalk marks” and small probe holes 
in the ground. A woodcock does considerably more 
scratching about. 

Although the snipe has legs enough to wade in a 
couple of inches of water, and sometimes feeds where 
it’s that deep, he prefers things a bit shallower. And 
although he'll sometimes be found where grass or 
other vegetation is fairly tall, he’s safer when he can 
see around pretty well. 

Two or three hunters can get things stirred up on a 
good-sized marsh and often drive birds to each other. 
If you know about what route the escapees will take, 
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Photo By Charies Waterman 


Short vegetation and boggy ground make for good 
snipe hunting area. It doesn’t take long for snipe 
to wise up to danger and become next to impossi- 
ble to approach within shotgun range. Portrait of 
jacksnipe, right, shows the headstripes and long 
bill which are trademarks of bird. The long, flexi- 
ble bill is used to probe for the small animal forms 
that make up mainstay of snipe’s diet. Probe holes 
in wet ground, at right, are surefire snipe “sign.” 


it’s possible for one shooter to hide in a sparse blind 
and let his friends give him some shooting. It becomes 
a little like mourning dove shooting, for after they 
have gone a little way from their flushing spot, snipe 
level off and don't dart nearly so much. A nearly 
straightaway snipe swings quickly from side to side 
as he leaves and sometimes swings clear out of your 
pattern. Cooler heads tell me it is possible to gauge 
his course and catch him at the “outside” or “inside” 
of one of his darts. I've done it occasionally, but such 
attempts have also resulted in my wildest misses. 
The darting is much more sideways than up and 
down, which makes an angle shot easier in most 
cases. One of the more foolish things a snipe is likely 
to do is swing around you to head the other way 
without making his circle quite wide enough to be 
outside shotgun range. Occasionally, when skimming 
the ground, the birds loaf along pretty slowly, evident- 
ly thinking they’re sneaking away. A brown snipe 
against a brown marsh in poor light is likely to get 
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too far away before he’s sighted. Most jumping snipe 
call out, “Scaip!” but some don’t, and despite state- 
ments that they do it only after it’s too late to shoot, 
I find that there’s no definite pattern in the instant 
when they announce their leave-taking. 

It’s best to walk downwind whenever possible. 
That's because the birds take off into it, giving you 
some extra time to shoot, and even more important, 
displaying their light-colored undersides at the instant 
they jump. That’s big news to a sweaty-handed 
gunner who finds most of his shots are too long. 

Range estimation becomes both difficult and 
essential when you walk through short grass with 
snipe jumping up in all directions. It isn't that you 
can’t guess pretty close to a bird’s distance if you 
take your time, but when he fires off fast, it’s a split- 
second decision since he’s stretching the distance 
fast. If there are plenty of birds, I think your best bet 
is to watch only the area immediately ahead of you 
and ignore birds leaving far to one side. I do it this 
way: 

I miss a bird that’s too far away, then tell myself 
I'll insist on their being in good range. The next bird 
gets away because I take too much time mentally 
measuring the range. After he’s cheeped derisively 
from a safe distance, I realize he had been close 
enough. I'll be ready for the next one, I tell myself, 
and I am—too ready. I shoot at the next bird that 
flushes and find he’s a full 45 yards away. 

There is no such thing as typical snipe shooting, 
because no two situations are exactly alike. For that 
matter, there’s probably considerable difference in 
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the individual birds. If there wasn’t, we wouldn't 
have the sleepers that get up after their friends have 
gone, and we wouldn't have the extra-wild ones that 
disappear like bees on the horizon. I was interested in 
the comments of Adam Bogardus, one of the greatest 
shooters of the old days, who was willing to bet that 
he could bag 100 flying snipe with that many shells 
in a limited shooting session. Of course, the snipe 
were plentiful where he hunted, and it may be that he 
intended to make up for an occasional miss by get- 
ting a brace with one shot. But the best part was that 
he insisted on making his play in the spring of the 
year (spring hunting was legal in those days), because 
he said that the snipe were fat and slow then. Since 
reading the great shooter's treatise on the subject, 
I believe I have detected that the spring snipe do go 
slower. 

Snipe were once shot over decoys along with other 
shorebirds, but I’ve never seen that done. Those who 
have tell me that you must find a grassless area 
where visibility is good, preferably on the shore of a 
watercourse used as a flight route. I suppose decoys 
in the grass wouldn't be seen by many passing flights. 

There is some blind shooting that works well once 
you have located a spot the birds like particularly 
well. The drill is to scare them off and then wait for 
their return, using a blind. When doing this I find 
that concealment needn't be too good as long as you 
stay quiet. A camouflaged coat and a few palmetto 
fronds or some willow cuttings will work fine. If you 
locate a place where they want to spend the night, 
late evening is highly productive. You are allowed to 
shoot until sunset. I believe (unscientifically) that 
each bird or loose flock of birds has several places 

(continued on next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
they like. Scare them off their Number One choice 
and they fly to another, but evidently want to return 
before long. You may have to wait only a few minutes, 
If they just fly away and don’t come back, you can 
write me nasty letters. 

One of the very good things about snipe is that 
they are fairly delicate birds, unlikely to escape when 
hit. A couple of well-placed small shot will bring one 
down, 

Finding a downed bird in a marsh without a dog is 
a simple matter of concentration in most cases, but if 
you plan to shoot a second bird before finding your 
first, you'll need a good dog. My kills are so hard to 
make that I never take my eye from the spot I thought 
the bird fell on. When I get there, if I don’t see it 
immediately, I lay a red handkerchief down as a 
marker and hunt in ever-widening circles from it. I 
don't lose many birds, and I ignore any others that 
take off while I’m searching. 

I have tried hunting snipe with a pointing dog but 
it didn’t work out too well. Most of them took off 
wild, the dog didn’t seem to be able to hold them, and 
after an hour or so he was having psychological 
problems. In most cases you don’t need a dog for 
either finding or flushing. A well-trained retriever 
that will stay at heel until he’s needed is something 
else. 

I suppose a modified choke comes pretty close to 
being an all-around snipe barrel. When they’re jump- 
ing close, a skeet boring is deadly—but remember 
the target is small and past 25 yards your skeet gun 
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might let you down pretty frequently. With such an 
open boring I think you should stick to No. 9 shot. 
I've killed more snipe with an improved cylinder 
boring than anything else, that being a little tighter 
than skeet, and use either nines or eights with it. 
Some shooters use 74 shot, but I think that's for 
modified or full choke. I believe it takes a good shot 
to score consistently with a full-choke gun, although 
that seems most practical for birds that flush way 
out there. If you're good, you can wait out most of 
the close risers, as there’s seldom much brush to 
worry about. Occasionally, they're found in scattered 
willows where all of the shooting is close in, the 
willows making it easy to walk up to them, same as 
the scattered clumps of tall grass. 

You'll do better most of the time if you stay away 
from ultralight loads. With a 12-gauge I think you 
should use 1-1/8-ounces of shot, and with a 20 a full 
ounce is better than 7/8-ounce. A .410 isn’t suitable 
except for very close risers. 

Snipe have a reputation for being some of the 
finest table fare of all birds. If I had to come up with 
a description I'd say they taste a little like wild duck. 
Personally, although I think a meal of snipe is 
gourmet stuff, I wouldn't care for them as a steady 
diet. 

Water level is the control factor. Where the snipe 
were crowding each other last year there may be hard 
ground or ankle-deep water today, neither of which 
pleases the beady-eyed little worm hunters. On the 
other hand, there are wet flats which are good year 
after year. Seek and ye shall find. @ 


Walking up snipe, Buddy Nordmann 
keeps his retriever at heel until a bird 
is downed. Dogs are seldom of much 
help in the actual hunting of quarry. 
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Old Problem—New Look 


when formerly good fishing takes a downward turn, it seems 


that some experimental efforts may be in order 


ROPOSALS FOR PLANTING small bass in the St. 

Johns River are in conflict with recommendations 
made by fisheries biologists in the past. So are pro- 
posals for closing the season during the height of 
spawning operations and plans for reduced bag limits 
where smaller fish are concerned. 

Is this a matter of a complete change of policy on 
the part of fisheries people? I don’t think so. What we 
have is a matter of poor fishing in some sections of 
the river and a willingness to experiment a little. 

When fishing falls off in a river such as the St. 
Johns the problem is faced guardedly. People whose 
livelihood is tied to bass fishing are not eager to an- 
nounce that things aren’t going so well. Having 
given a pessimistic view of the prospects many years 
ago, I was put on the griddle by reporters who pro- 
duced all sorts of quotes about how fishing was as 
good as ever, complete with pictures of big bass. It 
was years later when the word got out from other 
sources that things weren't quite as they should be. 


A sassy St. Johns bass—could the river support more? 
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FISHING 


By CHARLES WATERMAN 


There are plenty of reasons why fishing can’t be 
expected to be what it was in the good old days, 
among them, hyacinth treatment, more channeliza- 
tion, and increased pollution—plus boat traffic 
which can muddy the shores on weekends. There is 
also fishing pressure, a factor we're loath to admit 
can actually affect the total population but which 
can definitely skim off the easily-caught fish from a 
given area. Some fish strike readily and some never 
do take anything with a hook in it or on it. 

I believe now that the old saw about 10 percent of 
the fishermen catching 90 percent of the fish is truer 
than ever. Bass fishing techniques have come so far 
in recent years that an expert from 1940 or even 1955 
wouldn't even know what is going on. This makes it 
difficult to compare today’s catches with those of 
years back. Those old methods would be sketchy at 
best under current conditions, and when a contest 
fishermen comes in here and takes a heavy limit we 
must remember that he’s a long way from the aver- 
age angler. He proves there are fish present, even big 
ones, but, although he presents a challenge for less 
productive casters, his string is hardly representa- 
tive. 

Now it is fashionable to present definite cures for 
poor or mediocre fishing, but I have none, I am in- 
clined to feel that experimentation is called for, even 
fairly expensive experimentation. I am not confident 
that reduced limits, introduced fry or closed spawning 
seasons will help, and I have pooh-poohed all of 
these plans in the past, but I say now that they 
probably won't hurt anything and may be worth a 
try. That they may be good public relations for the 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission is inci- 
dental. 

We have been on a habitat kick for some years 
now—the theory being that if you provide the proper 
conditions and areas, hunters or fishermen won't 
hurt the population, and may help it through a 
healthy harvest that can prevent overcrowding. Of 
course, habitat is most important of all; you won't 
have hunting and fishing without it, and, in all fair- 
ness, pollution, channelization, and heavy boat traf- 
fic can be considered part of habitat. 

It may be, however, that we have oversimplified 
the habitat thing a little. Some years back, I was 
viewed as a bucolic throwback when I said that in 
some northern pheasant areas the rule should be 

(continued on next page) 
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roosters only and that hens should not be shot. The 
law said two roosters and one hen for a limit, and I 
didn’t object to that ratio. But since pheasant shoot- 
ing in that area had become rather poor, that wasn’t 
the true ratio of the kill. Since the hens were easier 
to come by, and since most hunters figured they 
wouldn't get a limit anyway, many a gunner came in 
with a hen and no rooster. In fact, I judge that the 
true kill in that little area was about three hens 
to one rooster. In that marginal area the popula- 
tion was virtually wiped out. Admittedly, the habi- 
tat wasn't good enough to support a heavy popula- 
tion, but my point is that in this case at least, the 
hunter was killing the hen that laid the golden 
eggs. 

And although it is widely conceded that fishing 
black bass on the spawning areas seldom hurts the 
population, I am convinced that in marginal areas 
where fishing has slumped you can danged well 
take too many big females. One 10-pound bass eaten 
is one 10-pound bass less, and we don’t have enough 
that size to play fast and loose with them. It takes a 
while for a big fish to grow. So we kill a fish of a size 
few others will ever attain, no matter how many there 
are. 

I understand that smaller fish are the most produc- 
tive spawners, and there are those who feel a really 
big one eats more than it contributes. Not many 
fishermen would agree, for the extra-big bass is one 
of the things that keeps them coming back. 

Then there is the matter of spawning bed destruc- 
tion by motorboat or wader. No question that some 
beds can be destroyed and that their destruction 
or silting prevents thousands of bass eggs from 
hatching, but we know that if all of them hatched and 
survived we'd soon be up to our ears in bass. Na- 
ture provides for loss of most of the fry, and now we 
come to the proposal of introducing small bass from 
hatcheries. 

The question is— at what stage do we lose the bass 
that might have grown large? It is on the beds? If 
so, the closed season might be good. Is it between 
the egg and the first few inches of growth? If so, 
the introduction of fingerling bass could help, pro- 
viding they had passed the age of highest mortality. 

There is, of course, the theory that it would be 
impossible to have too many young bass, that na- 
tural mortality would clear out the surplus and pre- 
vent overcrowding, and we'd be certain of a maxi- 
mum crop with the addition of hatchery fish to the 
supply of naturally grown bass. 

Another matter haunts me a bit in this connec- 
tion, a possibility that’s unproved with bass but 
which has been bad news with some other freshwater 
fishes. In the case of freshwater trout, there have 
been cases in which the introduction of planters has 
not only failed to improve fishing but has caused 
some of the native fish to disappear and led to a 
smaller overall population. 


The biologists who first indicated that situation 
earned the ardent disapproval of those who had 
boasted hatchery fish for years in the theory that 
even if hatchery fish didn’t survive for long, they 
would provide a welcome addition to the supply. 

Such a thing as interference with “native” fish may 
never occur with black bass, a fish that’s very dif- 
ferent from trout, but we can’t be sure it won't under 
some conditions. 

No biologist can definitely state a policy about in- 
troduction of hatchery bass, simply because no two 
lakes or rivers are exactly the same. We don’t know 
if hatchery fish will survive in some waters, per- 
haps falling victim to the conditions that made it 
necessary to introduce them in the first place. What 
kept the natives scarce might do away with the 
hatchery fish, which are of necessity raised under 
somewhat different conditions. 

All of this is conjecture but points up the com- 
plexity of the situation. The St. Johns River is no 
farm pond where all of the bad things can be removed 
and all of the good things added, and even farm 
ponds can acquire poorly balanced populations to be 
poisoned out and started over. The size of the water 
involved makes complete control impossible, and al- 
though we speak primarily of the St. Johns, the case 
is the same in most Florida bass lakes and rivers. 

Most frustrating of all is the likelihood that it 
may take years to learn the value or uselessness of 
any program and an upturn or downturn of the fish- 
ing may have nothing at all to do with what has been 
done by law or planting programs. 


OF ALL THE NEW THINGS examined by modern 
bass fishermen in determining the location of fish on 
large bodies of water, oxygen content seems to be 
making the biggest impression, and measuring it is 
accomplished by new instruments of high efficiency. 

The first time I even heard of oxygen variations 
in single bodies of water was many years ago when 
black bass in a river seemed to be congregating in 
the swifter areas during hot weather. An old _ timer 
said the turbulence simply allowed the water to take 
on extra oxygen, which is then extracted from wa- 
ter by the fish’s breathing apparatus. 

Then came the “layer” theories where deep lakes 
were concerned and the word “thermocline” became 
common among fishermen. Some accepted the fact 
that fishing was better at a level containing plenty 
of oxygen, but they found those areas through trial 
and error and without benefit of special instruments 
for measuring it. Some others decided the proper 
depth was almost entirely a matter of temperature 
(which certainly did have a bearing) and didn't even 
discuss the presence or absence of oxygen. 

Now, oxygen has become fully recognized for its 
role in bass fishing—and other kinds of fishing, too. 
It has eclipsed turbidity in importance in the eyes of 
some of the most efficient of contest fishermen. 
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“High-performance” bass boats, like the ones shown above, are taking over the tournaments. 


We know lack of oxygen can cause fish kills, but 
between the condition at which a fish gets sick and 
the condition at which he strikes best, there is a lot 
of middle ground that the new instruments can 
probe. 


IN THE LAST COUPLE OF YEARS there’s been a big 
change in bass boats, the “high-performance” models 
taking over from those that pretty well split the dif- 
ference between the johnboat and the family run- 
about. The high-performance boat is wider and car- 
ries the vee back to the stern. It comes out shorter 
for its capacity. 

The newer boat will carry a lot of power, right up 
to the 200 horses advertised by two of the big manu- 
facturers. Until recently, some of the longer and more 
slender bass boats were flagrantly overpowered. 
They'd take the power on the straightaway but were 
a little tricky on the turns since the flat-bottom part 
didn't grip the water too well. 

Like some other fishermen, I was surprised at the 
demand for hotter bass boats, since I thought gaso- 
line costs and possible scarcity would indicate 
smaller motors instead of larger ones. I have long re- 
cited in ancient and quavering tones that 30 miles 
an hour is fast enough for nearly any kind of bass 
fishing, but the bulk of anglers apparently feel other- 
wise. The new boats not only handle big motors— 
they demand them if you're to get top performance. 
Their advantages in easy riding, high speed, and 
safety are obvious. 

Disadvantages? A few, likely to be ignored by the 
big-ticket market. A narrow boat is a bit handier 
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for fishing and a flat bottom will cross very thin wa- 
ter when poled. I suspect that most boats with a lot 
of vee will need more power from an electric motor 
and are just about out of the question if you like to 
row. For the benefit of younger bass fishermen, row- 
ing is the propulsion of a boat using long sticks 
shaped for the purpose. 


GRAPHITE, THE MATERIAL THAT IS cutting such a 
swath in the fishing rod business, and has moved in 
for many other uses, is now being tried in fishing 
reels. The first one I examined was a fly reel intro- 
duced by Cortland. The material is tough and ex- 
tremely light, a feature demanded by many fly fish- 
ermen, I've always been a bit skeptical about 
ultralight fly reels, feeling that some weight is 
needed to balance the rod tips, but many casters dis- 
agree with that, saying they can feel the rod’s ac- 
tion much better with a light reel. With the lighter 
rods, they’re undoubtedly right. 

Anyway, the precision fly reels in light weights, 
mostly produced in England, have been pretty frag- 
ile. Drop one on a rock and the straightening process 
becomes a highly technical task. I'm betting that 
graphite will solve that problem. The graphite reel 
I examined was less expensive than the traditional 
English ultralights. 

There is no reason why graphite won't be applied 
to other types of reels where light weight and tough- 
ness are important. It’s probably in the works now. 
As a relatively new material, I hear graphite gives 
about the same problems to each new firm entering 
the field, but things have a way of working out. @ 


variety helps make this 


a popular spot 


Guana 
River 


Wildlife 


| F IT’S FRESHWATER FISHING, saltwater fishing, 
crabbing, waterfowl hunting, bird watching or up- 
land game hunting that suits your taste, you can find 
it all on the Guana River Wildlife Management Area 
and Lake Ponte Vedra Fish Management Area. 
This very small (12,200 acres) management area 
is located approximately 10 miles north of St. Augus- 
tine in St. Johns County. It is bordered on the west 
by North River, which is also the Intracoastal Water- 
way, and on the east by Highway A1A. The southern 
boundary is the joining of Guana River and North 
River, and the northern boundary is a fence separating 
the management area from Ponte Vedra Club property. 
Originally, Guana River was a narrow, twisting 
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stream that meandered through oyster bars and 
needlerush marshes. The headwaters were a group of 
spring-fed freshwater lakes on the golf course at 
Ponte Vedra. The water flowed south to join North 
River. As the river progressed southward, the water 
became brackish and finally sea water. Because of 
this, both freshwater and saltwater species of fish 
were present, 

The river and marsh have always provided good 
waterfowl hunting. Many species of ducks and a few 
geese wintered there. The area was also famous for 
its rail hunting. A waterfowl specialist for the Game 
and Fresh Water Fish Commission thought the area 
could be improved to provide more hunting. The 


Photo By Jim Reed 


Water control structures allow man- 
ipulation of the water on the man- 
agement area. This has long been a 
favored waterfowl area and it still 
attracts numbers of duck hunters 
each season. As the entrance sign 
attests, the area is open to the pub- 
lic under the terms of an agreement 
between the Commission and the 
State Investment Corporation, Fish- 
ing and crabbing are popular pur- 
suits here at all times of the year. 


This is No. 18 in a series of articles on 
Florida Wildlife Management Areas. 
Maps and regulations on individual 


areas are available from regional of- 
fices and from the Florida Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission, 620 S. 
Meridian St., Tallahassee, FL 32304. 
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Game and Fish Commission and the landowner, 
State Investment Company of Jacksonville, entered 
into an agreement to establish the wildlife manage- 
ment area in 1957. The main purpose was to make it 
into a waterfowl hunting area. 

According to the agreement, State Investment 
Company would construct an earthen dam across the 
Guana River, from the tree line on the west to the 
palmetto and scrub oak dunes on the east, adjacent 
to AlA. They would also install a water control 
structure in the dam, to regulate water levels and 
salinity. The total cost of the project was $120,000. 
The Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission agreed 
to pay this sum of money back to State Investment 
on a yearly payment contract. 

Upon completion of the project, the area was 
flooded from tree line to dune line, making an im- 
poundment of approximately 2,200 acres. The depth 
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of water ranged up to about 6 feet. Most of the area 
was covered with about 1 to 2 feet of water—ideal for 
dabbling ducks. The impoundment was named Guana 
Lake, but was later changed to Lake Ponte Vedra, 
because of the headwaters coming from the City of 
Ponte Vedra. Lake Ponte Vedra is approximately 10 
miles long and 1700 feet wide. 

Increased numbers of waterfowl took to the area 
the first winter, but the lake had already become 
popular for its fishing and crabbing. People from 
Jacksonville and surrounding areas came to Guana 
WMA in great numbers to enjoy their sport. Ample 
parking was available onthe dam. Fishermen gathered 
around the spillway for their fishing, and the crabbers 
used the southeast end of the dam, where they could 
wade out about knee-deep and set their crab lines. 

Upland game hunting became a bonus, as did 
fishing and crabbing. The 10,000 acres of flatwood 
scrub and live oak hammock provided good hunting 
for both archers and gun hunters. Wild hogs have 
been the most popular game animal on the upland, 
but deer, squirrels, and rabbits are also present. A 
few quail are found on the area, but most of the habitat 
is not conducive to good quail hunting. Wild turkeys 
are found on Guana, but the relatively small size of 
the area precludes large populations of either turkey 
or deer. 

Fishing and crabbing are spotlighted year-round, 
but during the hunting season, hunters invade the 
lake and the uplands after the game of their choice. 

The land west of Guana River and Lake Ponte 
Vedra is closed to public access except during the 
hunting season. There are several freshwater ponds 
in that portion. They cover about 45 acres and are 

(continued on next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
supplied by flowing wells. Bass, bluegill, and redear 
sunfish are abundant in these ponds, and when the 
area is open, they are fished quite heavily. Ducks and 
other birds also use the freshwater ponds. 

Bird watchers may see roseate spoonbills, wood 
ibises, egrets, great blue herons and other species too 
numerous to mention here. 

Fisheries biologists say they are amazed at the fish 
production and rapid growth rate in the impoundment. 
Hundreds of pounds of fish andcrabs are taken weekly, 
most of them from around the dam. 

Saltwater fish species found in the impoundment 
include black drum, red bass, sea trout, sheepshead, 
croakers, whiting, flounder, and mullet. At least one 
manatee is known to be in the impoundment. Alli- 
gators and otters are abundant and are seen quite 
frequently. 

During the duck season, fishing in the impound- 
ment (except from the dam) is allowed in the after- 
noons only—so that fishermen in boats won’t rally 
ducks and interfere with the duck hunters. This 
arrangement has worked out quite well with both 
fishermen and hunters. 

Lake Ponte Vedra is a fish management area, so a 
fishing license is required for taking all species of 
fish and crabs (except for the folks who are exempted 
by law from purchasing fishing licenses). 

Guana River Wildlife Management Area, which 
includes the impoundment, is relatively easy to 
manage. There is only one legal access point for up- 
land hunters and that is through the gate on the 
dam. Waterfowl hunters can launch their boats on 
ramps built at the dam and at Six Mile Landing, off 
AlA, 

Every few years, the lake is drawn down to the 
original river bed simply by pulling the gates. The 
drawdowns retard the growth of undesirable plants 
and encourage the growth of good waterfowl food 
plants. They also flush out the lake and help elimin- 
ate pollution and decaying matter. 

Controlled burning is carried on annually in the 
_-Savannas and scrub areas of the management area. 
Wild hogs are stocked annually, and turkey and deer 
are stocked occasionally. 

There are 35 miles of woods roads that crisscross 
the area. In dry weather, a conventional 2-wheel 
drive vehicle can be used, but in wet weather, 4-wheel 
drive vehicles are necessary for travel through most 
of the area. Guana is small enough, though, that 
most hunting is done by walking. 


A grab bag mixture of both freshwater and marine 
fish species attract hook and line hopefuls to the 
Guana River Area. Natural production of both the 
fish and crabs appears surprisingly high, standing 
up well to the steady harvest. Although the area 
has been offered for sale to the state in past years, 
no action has yet been completed in this direction. 
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This wonderful area attracts great numbers of 
people and has not been without its troubles. Litter 
has been a major problem since Guana was established. 
Litter barrels are strategically placed along the dam, 
and they are emptied frequently, but litter is still 
strewn in the water and on the dam. Drink cans and 
bottles, food containers, and bait wrappers make up 
most of the litter. 

Vandalism has also been a problem. Wildfires, cut 
fences, broken locks, and spiked roads plague the 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission’s efforts to 
keep this area for everyone to enjoy. The problems 
are caused by a very few people, but they affect 
everyone who uses the management area. 

The Guana Area has been offered for sale to the 
State of Florida in past years and has slid up and 
down the priority scale. Certainly as money becomes 
available, this area should be considered for purchase. 
It is relatively wild and undeveloped. Recreational 
opportunities are available in many forms which 
include swimming, surfing and sunning on the beach, 
just across A1A on the east. 

The long-term contract with State Investment 
Company has expired. The area is kept open on a 
day-to-day, year-to-year agreement with them. This 
kind of operation borders on being satisfactory, but 
the land is extremely valuable for homes, businesses, 
or apartments. The public is very fortunate to have 
use of this unique land and water area. It could 
become a city instead of a wildlife and fish manage- 
ment utopia. @ 
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THE CHAIRMAN COMMENTS... 
By R.R. THOMAS, Chairman 


Te LONG-RAGING CONTROVERSY over the use of 
the grass carp in Florida waters seems to have 
quieted down for the time being, to allow the inten- 
sive research on the fish to continue. 

The decision to place a year’s moratorium on any 
new stocking of the grass carp in public waters was 
made by the Commission after listening to represen- 
tatives of the biological staffs of the Commission 
and the Department of Natural Resources. It was 
not a hasty decision, but one which needed to be 
made. 

The request for a moratorium came from the prin- 
cipal investigators themselves, citing a significant 
lack of knowledge on the management and biology 
of the fish in Florida waters. These experts wanted 
more time to identify the findings and implications 
from the existing studies, and the Commission agreed. 

The money, time, and personnel available need to 
be channeled into those ongoing programs we are 
committed to now, before the fish is put anywhere 
else. Exactly where or how or under what conditions 
the fish could be used as a management tool can be 
determined from the data currently being compiled, 
the researchers tell us. 

Some of the preliminary findings of a three-year 
study of four ponds stocked with grass carp were 
recently presented to the Commission. The results 
point out some of the problems that need to be 
resolved before a decision on the fish is made. 

Two of the ponds, Suwannee and Pasco, were 
evaluated for the effect of the fish on the sport fish 
populations. In both, bass populations were hurt. In 
the 30-acre Suwannee, 38 harvestable-size bass per 
acre were present before introduction of the grass 
carp, yet the total was down to 10 per acre after 
the grass carp was introduced. In the 7-acre Pasco 
Pond, the ratio went from 12 before introduction to 
none after, based on block net samples. 

Bream were also adversely affected, with the war- 
mouth population good in Pasco before grass carp 
and virtually eliminated after: 19 pounds per acre 
down to 3.6 pounds per acre, an 81 per cent decline. 
Bluegill showed a reduction in average size of har- 
vestable fish, from a 9-inch dominant size in Suwan- 
nee to 7 inches, with symptoms of stunting and over- 
crowding apparent among the young fish. 

Several species of shallow water fishes were 
eventually eliminated after the grass carp was added, 
with rough fishes increasing dramatically, especially 
chubsuckers, gars and bullheads. 

Water quality also apparently declined, the report 
to the Commission said, after the introduction of 
the weed-eating fish from Siberia. Nutrient pollu- 
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tion occurred in all ponds and in one, oxygen content 
was reduced to critical levels for aquatic life. Vir- 
tually all submerged vegetation was eliminated in 
three of the four ponds, but feeding was indiscrimi- 
nate on both noxious and desirable plants. 

Why did the sport fish populations decline? And 
what caused the water quality decline? Answers to 
these questions are still unknown, indicating that 
more research is needed into the whys of this fish. 
Is the grass carp doing what it is supposed to, or is 
it proving to be a potential problem for our state’s 
waters? These and other questions need to be 
answered. 

News of the fish’s activities in other research lakes 
is beginning to come in, pointing out more areas of 
concern. In Lake Killarney, which was stocked 
almost a year ago, at the rate of 20 fish per acre, 
it appears the fish is not effective against small 
outbreaks of hydrilla, even when stocked at such a 
high rate. When grass carp were first introduced, 
three acres of the lake were infested. Now, 117 acres 
are in hydrilla. And the same thing appears to be 
happening in Lake Wales, also stocked a year ago, at 
34 fish per acre, the expected control of hydrilla is 
not happening. 

Analyzing the mountains of data pouring in from 
our research programs is a tremendous task. In coop- 
eration with North Carolina State University, the 
Commission is working on a computer program to 
evaluate the results of the four-pond study, which 
should be ready in a few months. 

By letting the researchers do their work thoroughly 
and in-depth, the way it should be, the answers to 
the long-range effects of the grass carp in Florida’s 
aquatic ecosystem should be forthcoming. Without 
this kind of information, any decision now on further 
stocking of the fish in our public waters would be 
premature and in violation of the trust vested in the 
Commission. @ 
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you remember the tough hunts, so the old saying goes... 


Woodcock— The 


UPERSTITION DOESN'T HAVE anything to do with 
the matter at all, but, without stretching a point 
too much, I could lay the whole thing on a black cat. 
It’s sort of odd, when you come to think of it, how 
you get shunted here and there by the fickle flittings 
of chance. 

For years I'd busted palmetto thickets, fought the 
catbriars, squished the swamps, sweated and fought 
the chills in most every kind of game country Florida 
has to offer. Like a good many hunters with a few 
seasons in the field, I thought I had at least a nodding 
acquaintance with most everything the state has to 
offer in the hunting line. 

Then comes along this Saturday afternoon back 
there a ways. A cold snap had settled in up the line. 
It sent a new batch of northern snipe cutting out for 
the more compatible climes of Florida. Boggy pas- 
tures and lake margins that had held only a scattering 
of skittish longbills the day before now hosted goodly 
numbers of not-so-wild birds. They were thick enough 
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‘Ain't There’ Bird 


that, even with a late start and mediocre shooting, 
my partner and I were finished up by midday. This is 
how I happened to be coming in the back door on a 
balmy winter afternoon, arms loaded with the imped- 
imenta of a boat-borne bird hunting expedition. 

I paused momentarily to glance at the small feather- 
ed form I’d nearly mashed underfoot. It had a long 
bill and mottled back feathering. Dusty, the family 
cat, apparently had been on a snipe hunt of her own, 
I thought. 

Struggling through the back door, I managed to 
get the gear deposited in its allotted storage space, 
then, like the exaggerated double take in one of those 
old time movie comedies, it hit me. “Say, that didn’t 
really look just like a snipe at that. | wonder...” It 
was, sure enough, a woodcock. Even before I compared 
Dusty’s trophy with the color plate in a bird book, I 
was convinced that it was a specimen of the American 
Woodcock— elusive alder bog will-o’-the-wisp, famed 
subject of so many up-North gunning yarns. 
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A little additional research revealed that not only 
is the woodcock found in proper habitat during the 
winter throughout most of Florida, it is also known 
as a nester in these parts. How come, then, with all 
the thumping around in the boondocks I'd done, I'd 
never had one in hand before? 

With the wheels starting to click, I recalled a num- 
ber of times over the years when I’d jumped a bird I 
thought at the time sort of fit the description of a 
flushing woodcock. The trouble was, they had always 
got up without warning and were gone before I could 
register the fact that it might be a legal game bird. 
Usually, it was while catfooting around in some wet 
stretch of squirrel timber in a river swamp that I'd 
caught glimpses of the bird. 

With interest piqued and the trail starting to warm 
up, one thing led to another. The upshot was that one 
clear, cool winter morning, a couple of hunting cronies 
and | were cruising the back roads looking for possible 
woodcock cover. The others had a bit of an edge on 
me. Dave knew a guy who knew a guy who had hunted 
the birds in the state. Gene had talked with a hunter 
who regularly pursued them, but wouldn't say just 
where, when, or how. Better than that, Gene's young 
son, Scott, had actually bagged one of the elusive 
critters with his trusty .410 recently while squirrel 
hunting. 

The sum total of this left us with mighty little to 
goon as far as getting in some woodcock gunning our- 
selves. Finally, we decided that we were going to bag 

(continued on next page) 
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Photo By Gene Smith 


You don't have too much of a change 
for a clear shot in cover like this, but 
the thicket shown in the photo at 
left is one of the places we found 
woodcock. Even when you mark the 
spot carefully, a downed bird is some- 
times difficult to find. The broken 
pattern of subdued hues is fine cam- 
ouflage for elusive woodcock, right. 


By MORRIE NAGGIAR 
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(continued from preceding page) 
very few birds riding around in the car talking about 
it. 

“Over there’s a spot that looks like one of those 
alder thickets the magazine stories always show,” 
Gene commented. 

“Probably as close as we'll find here, even if it’s 
sweet gum instead of alder,” Dave pointed out. 

“Let's do it,” I seconded. 

If tough going was a requirement of good woodcock 
cover, this one had all the appearances of a real win- 
ner—close-growing sweet gum whips, interwoven 
branches, and a more than generous lacing of briars. 
We spread out and attacked the jungle. 

Ten minutes into the tangle and I hadn't even seen 
a shed feather, to say nothing of a whole bird. 

Then off to my left I heard one of my hunting 
partners say something undecipherable, followed by 
the ker-boom of a 12-bore field load. Distant mutter- 
ings and another boom. | heard Gene's “Got him,” 
followed by sloshing and brush popping, By the time 
I arrived on the scene, Dave and Gene were admiring 
the handsome beige and mottled brown feathering of 
a woodcock. 

This was encouraging. At least now we knew first- 
hand instead of only by written word and rumor that 
there was such a thing as a woodcock on the loose in 
Florida. By the time we'd thrashed out the rest of 
that boggy tangle, I'd begun to wonder if Gene hadn't 
bagged the last of the race in this part of the state. 

We tried another brush patch, this one along a 
little trickle of a creek. Bingo! Within a few yards of 
the start, a bird rousted out by Dave's shorthair got 
up in front of me. No time for careful pointing. I 
touched one off just as the bird ducked behind a 
shrubby wax myrtle. The bush took the full brunt of 
the charge. 

“Nice shot,” Dave commented. I didn’t even know 
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the load had cut a feather until Dave took the bird 
from Rip’s mouth and handed it to me. 

“It warn't nothin’,” I admitted modestly. 

Five minutes later, I shredded brush a good two 
feet under an easy, rising bird. I managed to cap that 
performance by blowing three holes in the air behind 
a bird that swung away from the brush and barreled 
up aclear strip between the creek bank cover and the 
pines. 

“"Twarn’t nothin’,” Dave observed. 

“Yeah,” I had to admit. 

By the time it was starting to dusk up good in the 
thickets, we'd managed to put some tough mileage 
on our waterlogged footgear, in addition to rousting 
out a few more birds. It had been a session of tough 
hunting, no denying that. But, you know, I was 
beginning to understand all the fuss those up-North 
hunting writers make over the timberdoodle. My 
hunting partners apparently felt the same way. 

In the time left of the hunting season, we spent a 
fair number of hours looking for the big-eyed mud 
pokers. Not infrequently, a stretch of cover that had 
been good a week — or a day— before would be devoid 
of birds. “Ain’t there,” was a painfully frequent 
comment at the end of a drive through a brush and 
timber bog. But that’s what you've got to expect 
with woodcock. With a touch of bullheaded persist- 
ence, you'll sooner or later find them where they 
ought to be. As with most things, the fat times tend 
to more than make up for the slim ones. 

Exactly where and when in Florida to find this 
recluse of the damp thickets, I'm not foolish enough 
to try to predict. Where they have been sometimes in 
the past, I can say. Where they'll be tomorrow is 
something else. Too many times already, at the end 
of a drive through a soggy patch of cover, has come 
that poignant-if-ungrammatical report, “They ain't 
there.” @ 


Rip, Dave's shorthair, checks over the 
results of a hunt. A great help in find- 
ing downed birds and in putting up 
woodcock in thick cover, a good dog 
is a highly desirable partner in chas- 
ing after long-billed will-'o-the-wisp. 
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Waste and Wildlife 


By JOHN MADSON and ED KOZICKY 


ILDLIFE MANAGEMENT HAS NEVER had any 
time, money or manpower to waste. And today, 
with rising pressures on the land and its resources, 
waste in wildlife management is even more intolerable. 
But with certain antihunting “conservationists” 
getting into the act, some of the badly needed time 
and money that should be spent on wildlife is being 
squandered on unnecessary environmental impact 
statements and defenses to needless court action. 

A prime example is the 1974 court injunction that 
was sought by a coalition of New Jersey antihunters 
who wished to halt migratory bird hunting. The case 
was settled out of court when the U.S. Fish and Wild- 
life Service agreed to develop an environmental .im- 
pact statement on waterfowl hunting. The 900-page 
study cost at least $125,000 and thousands of man- 
hours that should have been spent on the land itself. 

It was a threefold waste. For one thing, annual 
assessments of waterfowl production and harvest 
have been made for many years. These annual studies 
of hunter harvest, and breeding and wintering grounds 
of waterfowl, are essentially environmental impact 
statements in themselves. 

Second, there was that actual cost of time and 
money. Plus the fact that some of the material con- 
tained in the environmental impact statement is 
providing lawyers of the antihunting coalition with 
biological facts that are being misused to continue 
court actions and publicity that are directed to one 
major goal: the discontinuance of sport hunting. In 
1975, the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service is again 
back in court in both New Jersey and the District of 
Columbia, defending its right to regulate migratory 
bird seasons. Ironically, these court actions are wast- 
ing federal wildlife funds at the very time that the 
Senate Subcommittee on Environment is conducting 
hearings on the deplorable condition of our National 
Wildlife Refuge System. 

There's no doubt that there is already waste within 
state and federal conservation agencies— waste that 
results from bureaucracy, partisan politics, inade- 
quate leadership and certain reorganization schemes 
in the interest of “efficiency.” 

Still, that waste is largely offset by actual, produc- 
tive wildlife management. The waste that’s fomented 
by antihunters is not offset, even partially, by any 
positive productive programs. On the contrary, ac- 
tion by anti-hunters is negative and nonproductive. 
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The efforts of dedicated wildlife professionals are 
being challenged by antihunters whose stock in trade 
is emotional recrimination—and who know nothing 
about either sport hunting or wildlife biology. They 
are having a field day in their attempts to discredit 
professional wildlife management as a means of end- 
ing hunting, and are avoiding the real need: the de- 
velopment of habitat to enhance and protect wildlife 
resources. 

The third, and greatest, waste in this rising con- 
flict between hunters and antihunters is the loss of 
strength that might be achieved if they joined in the 
common defense of wildlife and its environments. 
Instead of wasting our efforts on the propriety of 
hunting, we should be working together with all types 
of wildlife and joining forces against the despoilers 
of natural environments. There is no better way of 
putting this than by paraphrasing one of Aldo Leo- 
pold’s closing comments in his 1939 classic, Game 
Management: 

There is, in short, a fundamental unity of pur- 
pose and method between hunters and _ anti- 
hunters. Their common task of teaching the 
public how to modify economic activities for 
conservation purposes is of infinitely greater 
importance, and difficulty, than their current 
differences of opinion over hunting. Unless and 
until the common task of wildlife conservation 
is accomplished, the question of hunting is, in 
the long run, irrelevant. @ 


The subject of wasted effort is discussed at 
length in the publication, “Anti-Hunting: A 
Wasteful Issue,” a mailing-size, 14-page leaflet 
available from the Conservation Department, 


Winchester Group, Olin Corporation, East Alton, 
Illinois, 62024. 

Single copies are free of charge on individual 
request. In quantity, the leaflets are available 
at 7¢ each. 
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you're bound to turn a few 


heads when you usea... 


In 
Salt 
Water 


By GEORGE X. SAND 


IKE MOST YOUNG LOVERS, my wife, Lou, and I 

don’t enjoy being stared at. We've sort of gotten 

used to it, however, since we started using our fresh 
water bass boat in salt water. 

The ogling usually begins at the launching ramp. 
Often it is accompanied by grins, head shaking, and 
comments like these: 

“What is that thing you got there, Captain?” 

“This here’s a new kind of boat that was developed 
especially for sneaking up on bass.” 

“It looks like something a Yankee would try touse.” 

“Fact is, it was originally developed in the South. 
Since then, they must have sold a million of them— 
all over the U.S.” 

“Sho' nuff?” How’s she work?” 

At this point I feel obliged to explain that our 18- 
foot MonArk Marauder inboard-outboard hull differs 
somewhat from earlier, more conventional types of 
bass boats. It is longer and more powerful (140 horse- 
power), and the controls are different. 

Usually, the bass boat operator controls his craft 
from an elevated seat in the bow. From this position 
he uses his right hand to operate a remote control 
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that shifts gears and adjusts engine speed. His left 
hand does the steering by means of a vertical stick 
that is pushed forward to turn right, and vice versa. 
As the accompanying pictures show, we control our 
craft from a wheel and instrument panel console near 
the stern. Somehow, | feel safer back there. 

Bass boat hulls are aluminum or fiber glass, and 
designs vary from flat to tri or cathedral configur- 
ation. Ours is the last, since it provides for greater 
comfort in salt water, where waves are usually higher. 
Hulls range in length from 13 to 18 feet; power plants 
from 20 horsepower upward. The higher powers are 
mainly used “so you can be way out in front at blast- 
off time” when entering a fishing contest where big 
prizes are involved. Lou and I seldom have need for 
such power. 

It’s nice to have, of course. Several months ago, for 
example, we encountered several schools of tarpon in 
the Gulf. We became so involved that a line squall 
nearly snuck up on us and we found ourselves having 
to make a fast return to port. 

We had launched at the Englewood bridge ramp, 
then slipped out through Stump Pass, pausing there 
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only long enough to watch an angler casting live bait 
from shore land a hefty snook. 

The sea was mirror-calm, as it often is in summer. 
We put out a couple spinning lines, one tipped with a 
spoon, the other with a deep-running plug. We trolled 
these artificial baits slowly southward for a couple of 
miles, toward Little Gasparilla Pass. 
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And then the tarpon were sighted. From a distance, 
they appeared to be nothing more than several dark 
cloud shadows on the clean, blue surface. But then 
the fish could be seen starting to roll—a bad sign, 
from my experience. 

There must have been hundreds of the silver kings 
as we crept closer to cast. Most appeared to be in the 
30-pound class, but I saw the flash of one big horse, 
near thesurface, that looked to beaslong as our boat. 

I wish I could tell you that we hung several of those 
rascals. Instead, I must confess that we got skunked. 
I tried lure after lure—and nearly sprained my wish- 
bone from repeated casting. Tarpon can do that to 
you at times. 

The bass boat has become the ultimate fishing 
machine in fresh water. It is understandable, there- 
fore, that the unique craft is becoming increasingly 
popular with Florida saltwater anglers who stick 
inshore, or pretty close to shore. About 85 percent of 
the nation’s people live in the coastal states. And 
Florida, with its many tidal bays and rivers, has a 

(continued on next page) 


The author's wife, Lou, in Sand's MonArk Marauder 
bass boat. Marauder provides two live bait wells, a 
7-foot rod storage box, plus storage space for folding 
beach chairs and other items inside the motor hatch. 
Only one of the boat's two fishing chairs is shown in use. 
Sand, at left, displays a string of reciprocal hybrid 
striped bass taken on a lake in central Florida. A 
good boat adds a great deal to any fishing excursion, 
and it frequently makes the difference between a 
good catch and a blank. George takes his Marauder, 
below, through Stump Pass near Englewood. He 
says that the boat is a highly satisfactory miniature 
offshore sport fisherman—provided it is operated in 
the safe, estuarine waters for which it is best suited. 


Photo By George X. Sand 


= — yb oe re a 
be ie, yal 
‘Zz sa : eS wets 


i’) CRA, 2, so ale eee eles 


(continued from preceding page) 
longer coastline than any other state (some 4,000 
miles). | haven't seen any recent figures, but I suspect 
we also have more registered boats in our state than 
any other. 

To the best of my knowledge, there is no bass boat 
on the market designed for deep saltwater use. Both 
bow andtransom of thesecraft are too low, the elevated 
seats too high, for safe use in rough ocean water. 
Nevertheless, I am expecting any day to encounter a 
bass boat being used recklessly offshore. The operator 
will be the same kind of nut who enjoys running out 
to the Gulf Stream with a single-engine, 14-foot out- 
board skiff. 

A veteran Coast Guard officer recently made the 
statement that the greatest abuse of the law by 
Florida boaters is “the failure to have sufficient life- 
saving devices.” He blamed about 90 per cent of 
boating fatalities upon either not having sufficient 
life saving devices aboard, or not using such equip- 
ment properly. 

Don't take chances. Know the law, and obey it. If 
your boat is 16 feet, or longer, state law requires you 
to have one wearable lifesaving device for each per- 
son, plus one throwable device. Other seeming 
“extras” like fire extinguisher, whistle or horn, and so 
on, can be a nuisance to load and unload, I'll admit. 
But they are a real blessing in time of need. 

According to the Florida Marine Patrol, most mis- 
haps result from boater ignorance. The sale of small 
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boats has boomed in recent years, and it is surprising 
—I suspect “frightening” would be a better word— 
how many new captains don’t take time to check out 
their craft to learn how they handle. A classic example 
would be the proud young Miami father I and several 
others watched launch his new cruiser. After assist- 
ing his wife and two children aboard, this man fol- 
lowed them, carrying the gas tank for the outboard 
engine. The tank was still inside its cardboard ship- 
ping container—and obviously devoid of gasoline, 
since he handled it so easily. 

You guessed it: he cast off his lines, then drifted 
helplessly. One of us had to go out and tow the em- 
barrassed man back to dock. 

If you're a new boater, you should attend the free 
instruction classes that are provided by both the 
Coast Guard Auxiliary and the U.S. Power Squadron. 
Learn how to read the channel markers, and how to 
handle other situations you will encounter in salt 
water. You should know the markers, the channels 
and shoals, in the area where you intend to use your 
boat. If you do not, sectional charts for both coasts 
of Florida are available, for a small fee, from the 
National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration, 
Washington, D. C. 

Always tell someone where you are going and 
when you intend to be back. 

The average bass boat is designed to accommodate 
two anglers comfortably. There is a swivel seat for- 
ward, with a second aft, the latter position to allow 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE 


i 
4 | | t * 
= * 
et. it ‘ % — 
Photos By George X. Sand 
Author Sand and daughter, Karen, landed on this 
island in Pine Island Sound (near Fort Myers) for 
some fishing from shore. A reliable, seaworthy boat 
opens up many areas that are otherwise difficult or im- 
possible of access. The trailer license tag light shown 
here has not been given proper anti-rust care, and will 
have to be replaced because of resulting corrosion. 


for direct or console steering of the single outboard 
motor. Standard equipment includes one or more live 
bait wells, box (or other) convenient storage for as- 
sembled rods, carpeted flooring, and additional stor- 
age beneath casting platforms. Battery terminals are 
usually provided forward, for use of an electric 
trolling motor. 

Our Marauder goes a bit farther. It has an 18' 2" 
length, 71” beam, a 34” moulded depth, and a load 
capacity of 1,636 pounds. The two padded fishing 
seats, with arm rests, can be moved to any of three 
different positions, one of which is aft, atop the 
carpeted motor housing casting platform. The instru- 
ment panel offers everything from tachometer to 
chart light, and we enjoy such cruising conveniences 
as power tilt and trim and an automatic bilge pump. 
You might say we have a miniature offshore sport 
fisherman—provided it is operated in the safe, 
estuarine waters for which it is suited. 

Many freshwater bassboaters use float-on trailers. 
Should the metal be other than nonferrous, this type 
trailer invites rust when used in the salt. It is a good 
idea to keep all moving parts well-lubricated, especially 
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the wheel hubs. (We use “Bearing Buddy” wheel 
bearing protectors on our Tri-Lakes float-on trailer. 
This hand-winched trailer has a 3,000-pound axle 
capacity.) Don't delay in touching up painted metal 
surfaces when these become scratched or chipped. In 
fact, I've found that it helps to rub a light coating of 
oil over all metal surfaces of a steel trailer to be used 
in salt water. 

Float-on trailers usually have elevated stop-and- 
turn lights. Unfortunately, the elevation often is 
insufficient to keep these lights from submerging 
while the boat is being launched. This seems to be 
particularly true when salt water ramps are used. A 
flooded light housing can corrode quickly and result 
in a blown car fuse, even a burned-out flasher unit. 
Even if you manage to keep the elevated lights above 
the surface, the license tag light and running lights 
on the frame have no alternative but to submerge 
whenever the boat is launched. So check these fre- 
quently for corrosion, 

If you use a tilt-frame trailer, you can avoid wheel 
bearing problems by allowing only the tires to sub- 
merge while launching. 

Hull insurance will cost you somewhat more when 
you use your boat in salt water. 

Like any small craft, the bass boat can provide 
sport in addition to fishing. It is ideally suited for 
water skiing, provided the kicker is large enough. 
The ample storage space encourages multi-purpose 
trips that include swimming, exploration, even over- 
night camping on some convenient shore or island 
beach. 

Lou and I have used our boat to explore the Gulf 
coast from Sarasota County southward. We intend 
to make trailered visits this summer to the east 
coast to enjoy similar fun there. We live in Fort 
Myers and like to visit the many islands and abandon- 
ed fishing shanties in Pine Island Sound. We find 
especially fascinating the fine ocean beaches of Cayo 
Costa and north Captiva, remote barrier islands that 
can be reached only by boat. Legend has it that the 
pirate Gasparilla used to keep the fairest of his lady 
captives on Captiva Island, hence the name. 

Sometimes we have available only a few hours, 
beginning in mid-afternoon. Even then, we manage 
to combine several different boating sports. We 
launch at the Punta Rassa ramp, then troll or drift- 
fish a while in nearby San Carlos Bay. After that, we 
swing out into the Gulf (when it is calm), near the 
Sanibel lighthouse. There we anchor just beyond the 
breakers, to shell a bit and enjoy a swim in the Sanibel 
Island surf. We conclude the day by speeding back 
inside to enjoy a cookout on “our” island in the bay, 
using a portable Coleman 2-burner propane stove ‘to 
prepare the food. 

Then, with the lighthouse winking white in the 
distance, and our own red and green running lights 
glowing softly at the bow, we head for home through 
the settling dusk . . . recharged and ready to tackle 
another tomorrow. @ 
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a 22,000-acre block of wild land is preserved in west Florida 


Bradwell Bay—Titi Wilderness 


— A MEAN AND UGLY CHUNK OF COUNTRY,” 
J. E. said, nodding in the direction of a wall of 
titi. From his point of view there was no argument. 
To a hunter hoping to work his deer dogs in the 
vicinity, the huge, soggy, roadless thicket that com- 
prises the heart of the Bradwell Bay Wilderness 
Area is a formidable obstacle. 

For others, the Bay has different implications. To 
the beekeeper those thousands of acres of Cliftonia, 
the buckwheat tree, or titi, is the source of a well- 
regarded variety of honey. The wildlife enthusiast 
sees in the tangled thickets escape cover second to 
none for bear, deer, and other creatures of the wild, 
both furred and feathered. To the ecologist and other 
natural scientists, this recent addition to the national 
wilderness system represents the preservation of a 
segment of a rapidly-dwindling type of habitat with 
its unique association of plant and animal life. 

The value we put on wilderness has greatly changed 
since the early days of settlement. In pioneer times, 
wilderness was conceived as that vast, ill-defined, 
seemingly limitless stretch of country beyond the 
frontier. To the contemporary politician it was an 
obstacle to be overcome in fulfilling the obligations 
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Photo By E. F. Clewell 


By MORRIS SHAW 
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of Manifest Destiny. To the adventuresome, restless, 
or desperate citizen it represented a chance for a new 
and better life in its conquering. 

But wilderness in overwhelming abundance is an 
entirely different matter from wilderness grown 
scarce. Even before the turn of the century, it was 
obvious to those who cared about such matters that 
the far places were fast disappearing. There followed 
a prolonged effort, gathering momentum and public 

(continued on next page) 


A ten man party lead by Forest 
Service district ranger Jack Edwards 
crossed Bradwell Bay in eight hours 
of hard brush bucking and wading. 
The party in the titi, opposite page, 
top, and in the pine-palmetto flat- 
woods, left below, which surrounds 
the inner bay. Blossoms of titi, the 
buckwheat tree, are the source of 
a highly regarded variety of honey. 
SCALE IN MJLES 
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(continued from preceding page) 
support over the years, to protect permanently at 
least a vestige of American back country. 

In its early throes, wilderness preservation centered 
mainly on the western half of the country. The reason 
was obvious, for here remained sizable tracts of land 
bearing but minor scars, if any, of European intrusion. 
But there also existed, it was soon brought to public 
attention, lands in the eastern states that could 
provide a wilderness-type experience, even though 
they had early been exploited for timber or other 


resources. 

In 1964, Congress put on the books Public Law 
88-577, known as The Wilderness Act. In its state- 
ment of policy on the matter, the Congress said, 
“In order to assure that an increasing population, 
accompanied by expanding settlement and growing 


Pitcher plants are interesting part 
of shrub bog flora. In earlier days 
logging removed larger trees from 
some lands on rim of the swamp. 
With those trees removed, the water 
which would have been passed off 
into atmosphere through life pro- 
cess (which is called evapotranspir- 
ation), remained on the ground and 
raised ground water level, resulting 
in shrub bog habitat type, now too 
wet for pines to re-establish them- 
selves. Alligator nest, above, con- 
sists of a mass of moist vegetation. 
Chemical breakdown of plant ma- 
terial provides heat to incubate the 
eggs. Vastness of Bradwell Bay pro- 
vides some good alligator habitat. 
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Photo By Wallace Hughes 


mechanization, does not occupy and modify all areas 
within the United States and its possessions, leaving 
no lands designated for preservation and protection 
in their natural condition, it is hereby declared to be 
the policy of the Congress to secure for the American 
people of present and future generations the benefits 
of an enduring resource of wilderness. For this pur- 
pose thereis hereby established a National Wilderness 
Preservation System to be composed of federally- 
owned areas designated by Congress as wilderness 
areas, and these shall be administered for the use and 
enjoyment of the American people in such manner as 
will leave them unimpaired for future use and enjoy- 
ment as wilderness.” 

In defining the interpretation of wilderness, the 
Bill further states, “A wilderness, in contrast with 
those areas where man and his own works dominate 
the landscape, is hereby recognized as an area where 
the earth and its community of life are untrammeled 
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by man, where man himself is a visitor who does not 
remain. It is further defined to mean, in this Act, an 
area of undeveloped Federal land retaining its pri- 
meval character and influence, without permanent 
improvements or human habitation, which is pro- 
tected and managed so as to preserve its natural 
conditions and which generally appears to have been 
affected primarily by the forces of nature, with the 
imprint of man’s work substantially unnoticeable; 
has outstanding opportunities for solitude or a 
primitive and unconfined type of recreation; has at 
least five thousand acres of land or is of sufficient 
size as to make practicable its preservation and use 
in an tinimpaired condition; and may also contain 
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ecological, geological or other features of scientific, 
educational, scenic, or historical value.” 

The immediate result of the Wilderness Act was to 
place 9 million acres within the national forests under 
the National Wilderness Preservation System. Other 
outstanding areas within the national park, national 
forest, and national wildlife refuge system were to be 
reviewed for inclusion in the wilderness system. 

At the same time, the Act required that, “by 1974, 
the Secretary of the Interior must evaluate the wilder- 
ness potential of every roadless area of 5,000 acres or 
more within his jurisdiction.” The 5,000 acres is not a 
mandatory minimum; wilderness areas can be small- 

(continued on next page) 


In the swamp mud, a roving black 
bear left unmistakable signs of its 
presence. The tangled thickets of 
this new west Florida wilderness 
area offer refuge for a wide variety 
of wild creatures. Hunters say that 
when quarry lures dogs into the 
tangled mass of brush, they can ex- 
pect them to take at least a couple 
of days to work their way out. The 
titi swamp habitat was once much 
more common feature of the west 
Florida landscape, but the drainage 
and other encroachments by man 
threaten to destroy what remains. 


Photo By Wallace Hughes 
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(continued from preceding page) 
er. The Act describes a wilderness area as having at 
least 5,000 acres “or being of sufficient size to make 
practicable its preservation and use in an unimpaired 
condition.” 

In January 1974, under terms of the Act, 22,000- 
acre Bradwell Bay, located in the Apalachicola 
National Forest, southwest of Tallahassee, was form- 
ally recognized as part of the national wilderness 
system, 

Not outstanding in the sense of spectacular beauty 
as are some of the mountain wilderness areas in other 
parts of the country, Bradwell Bay's claim to fame 
rests on its uniqueness. 

A commonly accepted definition of the word bay is 
“a body of water partly enclosed by land but having a 
wide outlet to the sea.” Another definition that 
comes closer to the situation here, however, is “a 
broad stretch of low land between hills.” Bradwell 
Bay may be described as a huge, shallow saucer con- 
taining a vast stretch of titi thicket in the center, 
with a growth, on suitable sites, of black gum and 
other broadleaf trees, giving way on the surrounding 
higher ground to typical pine-palmetto flatwoods. 

Dr. Andre Clewell, Florida State University ecol- 
ogist, was among those concerned individuals who 
pushed for recognition of Bradwell Bay as worthy of 
protection under the Wilderness Act. Dr. Clewell 
states, “I have just made a trip through west Florida 
and am aghast at the amount of clearing and chopping 
of the native vegetation in Florida’s back country. 
Bradwell Bay and perhaps a few other spots will be 
all that is left of this magnificent north Florida swamp 
country in a few years if the present rate of destruc- 
tion continues.” 


One of a number of potholes in 
the heart of the trackless titi wil- 
derness. An earlier day resident 
of this area, Bradwell by name, 
wandered for several days in the 
vastness of the big thicket. He 
lost his gun there before he fin- 
ally made his way out, but his 
memory is preserved in the name 
of this unique segment of the 
national wilderness area system. 


U.S. Forest Service Photo 
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To most of us rather casual observers of the 
natural scene, the Bradwell Wilderness is a rather 
confusing jumble of trees, dense brush, and water. 
To Dr. Clewell and other observers trained in such 
matters, it’s a case of knowledge resulting in under- 
standing and understanding opening the way for 
appreciation. An oak stand in the northeast edge of 
the wilderness, for example, may merely be a good 
place to look for a buck or a turkey to many of us, but 
to the trained eye it is much more. As Dr. Clewell 
puts it, “There is on the northeastern part of the area 
a sand ridge supporting a mixed growth of turkey 
oak, sand liveoak, myrtle, and Chapman oak in 
association with longleaf pine. The unusual thing is 
that this condition almost always is found on the 
coast rather than well inland like this.” It is his con- 
clusion that this association is a relic of the former 
Pleistocene seashore, when Bradwell Bay was indeed 
a bay in the usual sense of an indentation of the 
coastline. 

During a recent discussion of the Bradwell Bay 
area and the wilderness idea in general, Don Hughes, 
assistant supervisor of planning in the U.S. Forest 
Service's Tallahassee office, commented, “It is gen- 
erally recognized that publicity is the antithesis of 
the wilderness concept. You encourage large numbers 
of people to visit one of these ecologically fragile 
places and you destroy the nature and character of 
the area you're trying to preserve.” 

What Don pointed out is true, of course. Then I 
thought of that vast solitude of wet, tangled, trail- 
less jungle that is the heart of Bradwell Bay and felt 
better about it. You know, I believe this is one chunk 
of country that is not going to be overrun by Sunday 
strollers, not in the immediate future, anyway. @ 
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Cure for the Blahs 


if your shooting club is fading away as a result of the same old 


routine, then it's time for you to try something different 


_ LIFE ITSELF, participation in the shooting 

sports brings about periodic revelations. One 
of my first came with acquisition of a Model 57 
Winchester .22 caliber bolt-action rifle fitted with 
medium heavy barrel, blade front sight, and Lyman 
57 rear peep sight. 

Prior to that event, my .22 rifles had been less 
sophisticated models—particularly the Remington 
Model 12C and Winchester Model 62 and 90 slide ac- 
tions, and the Marlin 39 lever action, all equipped 
with open sight combinations. These were fine rifles 
for plinking at a variety of informal targets, but in 
no sense suitable for National Rifle Association .22 
caliber match competitions. Neither was the Win- 
chester Model 57, for anything other than local com- 
petitions, to see who could shoot the smallest 10- 
shot group, prone, with steadying influence of a gun 
sling, over a measured 50-yard range. 

It was the potential value of a good peep sight that 
was revealed then. 

In 1920, Winchester had given first catalog list- 
ing of its Model 52 .22 caliber action target rifle, 
that had made its debut at the Caldwell, New Jersey, 
rifle matches in 1919. 

Unlike the improved versions that soon followed, 
and today’s highly sophisticated Model 52, the first 
one offered was simple and quite homely. Its me- 
chanical action was slow-lock type, and its adjusta- 
ble rear peep sight, furnished in combination with an 
unshaded blade front sight, looked much like the rear 
sight on the standard U.S. Springfield Model 1903 
.30 caliber bolt action rifle, also folding down when 
not in use. Its main virtues were the heavy, precisely- 
rifled, 28-inch barrel and chambering for the very 
accurate .22 long rifle cartridge. 

The original Model 52 was soon superseded by one 
featuring a faster bolt-locking mechanism, an im- 
provement that quickly made the Winchester 52 
No. 1 among then-available smallbore target rifles. 
Only serious rivals of the time were the U.S. Spring- 
field Model 1922M1, a .22 caliber target version of 
the then-standard Model 1903 Springfield .30 cali- 
ber bolt-action service rifle, and the Stevens Model 
417-1 “Walnut Hill” lever-action single shot. 

Contemporaneously, the Savage Model 19 NRA 
and Stevens 416-2 bolt actions also became fairly 
popular, primarily with local shooting clubs main- 
taining short-distance indoor ranges, but neither was 
ever a serious threat to the Winchester Model 52 and 
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HUNTING 


By EDMUND McLAURIN | A 


Springfield Model 1922M1 bolt actions. Not until 
Remington introduced its Model 37, in 1937, did the 
Winchester Model 52 face any real market and range 
performance competition. The Winchester Model 52 
established numerous national and international 
smallbore competitive shooting records before the 
Remington Model 37 came along and did likewise. 

My Winchester Model 57 was succeeded by one of 
the first Model 52’s, with fold-down leaf rear peep 
sight. Subsequently, this original was replaced 
with an improved model, featuring “Speed-Lock” 
action and superior Lyman 48J micrometer-click rear 
peep sight and Lyman 77 hooded front sight. 

Another revelation! With this last combination, I 
began to truly appreciate the potential accuracy of 
the highly developed .22 long rifle cartridge teamed 
with a rifle of equal capabilities. 

As I developed into state rifle team material, and 
ultimately experienced national and international 
activity, I encouraged others to try formal .22 caliber 
target shooting. 

A good friend, who shared my side interests in 
plinking and squirrel hunting with a .22, was an ex- 
cellent field shot. Quite naturally, I attempted to 
get him interested in the various target shooting 
courses and scheduled competitions of the National 
Rifle Association. 

Although he scored well on paper targets, my 
friend refused to take up formal target shooting asa 
sport. “When I shoot, I want to see something break 
or fall!” he told me. 

I didn't realize it then, but he had put a finger di- 
rectly on the weakness of formal paper target shoot- 
ing at 50 yards, 50 meters, and 100 yards. Simply, 
there is little visual action to maintain participant 
and spectator interest! 

‘Tis true that the smallbore tournament competi- 
tor can keep aware of his shooting accuracy by glass- 
ing his distant paper target hits through conven- 
tional 20X spotting scope, and can also swing his 
scope for look-see as to what other shooters in his 
relay are scoring on their targets, but the résults of a 
match usually are never definitely known until scores 
are posted on the range bulletin board. 

Consequently, only the dyed-in-the-wool type of 
competitive smallbore rifleman tends to remain ac- 
tive in formal target shooting decade after decade. 
My active participation lasted 34 years—much 

(continued on next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
longer than average. Since, my target shooting has 
been informal, at objects that break, fall or make a 
sound when hit. For me, such shooting is now more 
fun, and firing from offhand position is excellent 
practice for hunting. 

It is my observation and belief that Florida shoot- 
ing clubs need to put more participant appeal and 
zest into their range activities. Many clubs are lit- 
erally withering on the vine, and are kept alive only 
by new shooters replacing a steady flow of dropouts. 

There should be more shooting events of appeal to 
hunters—say, offhand shooting at balloons or clay 
pigeon targets suspended from string and small fish- 
hook, or shooting at running deer-type targets. (The 
latter can easily be made, using directions and illus- 
trations available from the National Rifle Associa- 
tion, Washington, D.C. 20036.) 

Clubs having either trap or skeet range, or both, 
should add a “Crazy Quail” setup. Little space is re- 
quired, and the addition is relatively inexpensive. 

The setup consists of a square, below-ground-level 
cement block or corrugated metal-sided pit just large 
enough to contain a swiveling clay pigeon thrower, 
with attached seat for its operator, and opened car- 
tons of clay pigeons. The latter are arranged within 
easy reach around the outer perimeter of the revolv- 
ing trap. Both seated operator and trap revolve as a 
single unit. 

The operator is entirely concealed, is well below 
ground level, and is perfectly safe from accidental 
shooting while operating the trap. Under no circum- 
stances does he ever leave the trap pit until all fir- 
ing has been completed and he has been given, and 
has acknowledged, the “All clear!” signal by the 
supervising rangemaster. (Some “Crazy Quail” set- 
ups use interchanged whistle signals or electronic 
communication for safety during pit operations.) 

Firing is normally done from a point 22 yards from 
the concealed trap, although handicaps anywhere be- 
tween that distance and 30 yards can be decreed, 
where contestants are known to vary markedly in 
shooting knowledge and gun handling skill. 

The shooter stands at one spot, and at his com- 
mand, a single clay pigeon target is thrown from the 
pit, in any direction chosen by the operator. 

From the moment the shooter calls for release of 
target he must not move his feet. This means that 
his shooting stance must be natural and balanced, 
and that his gun handling must incorporate the 
smooth body and arm swing that successful upland 
gunning demands. 

A round of shooting consists of 10 consecutive 
shots. A reasonably sure bet can be made against a 
shooter breaking all 10 of his targets! Even a score of 
nine out of 10 comes hard. 

To achieve the maximum variety of target angles, 
and to make the sport truly challenging, the trap op- 
erator should make sure that at least one target will 
be thrown in the direction of the shooter, two each at 
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a sharp right or left angle, and one or more straight- 
away. Rules of the game require that any target 
thrown in the direction of the shooter must be fired 
on and broken before it passes him; otherwise, it's a 
“lost” bird. 

“Crazy Quail” is fast-action, challenging sport 
that will soon develop a shotgunner into an excel- 
lent upland game shot. 

A trap or skeet club that adds a “Crazy Quail” 
setup to its range facilities is sure to benefit. Plans 
for laying out a “Crazy Quail” shooting field and con- 
structing the simple trap pit and revolving trap base 
can be had without cost by writing John R. Falk, 
Manager of Public Relations, Winchester-Western, 
275 Winchester Avenue, New Haven, Connecticut 
06504. 


FOR THE RIFLE SHOOTING event of the fall 1975 
state convention of the Florida Outdoor Writers’ 
Association, officers of Florida Hunters, Inc., were 
asked if they could provide knockdown woodchuck 
figure targets, cut from '4-inch steel plate and with 
bolted on steel hinges, if furnished an actual size 
pattern. They could. 

The completed woodchuck silhouettes proved 
quite natural looking when placed in low-growing 
field grass in front of a safe bullet backstop 100 
yards from the firing point. 

Shooters were restricted to .22 caliber rifles with 
metallic sights. One shot only was fired at each 
target from unsupported offhand position. Total 
number of knock-downs out of a possible 20 counted 
for score. Most participants found the targets a 
real challenge offhand, requiring steady aim and 
smooth trigger release for knockdown hits. 

To freshen up the virtually indestructible, but 
bullet-splattered, targets after repeated hits by 
succeeding relays of shooters, each target was occa- 


Knockdown woodchuck targets in low-growing grass. 
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Two flat-positioned, completed, but unpainted targets. 
Photo shows exposed ground support portion of bolted 
on steel strap hinge. To anchor set up targets firmly, 12- 
inch length L-shaped rods are pushed through the hinge 
holes into ground til rods are flush with hinge surface. 


sionally sprayed with instant-drying black lacquer, 
for maintained deep black silhouette. 

Similar targets are well worth making for club or 
individual use. 


DESPITE ITS RELATIVE OLD AGE and repeated 
challenges by periodically popular rival calibers, 
including a 50-year big game hunting performance 
feud with the .270 Winchester caliber, the .30-06 
caliber continues to hold high popularity with 
shooters. 

For almost three score and ten years, the .30-06 
has proved itself a reliable performer in the big game 
hunting field. Teddy Roosevelt used that caliber in 
an early sporting rifle adaptation, the Winchester 
Model 95 lever action, and later, Stewart Edward 
White, big game hunter and writer, successfully used 
a Springfield .30-06 caliber bolt-action customized 
sporter on lions in Africa. Only recently, a friend of 
this writer, on African safari, was forced to shoot a 
belligerent elephant with a .30-06 while hunting 
lesser game. The 220-grain hard-nosed bullet made a 
neat hole all the way through the elephant’s skull, 
at the point where the bone formation was thickest 
and hardest. 

Besides dependable performance, another reason 
for the .30-06’s steady popularity has been the 
variety of commercial loadings available in the cali- 
ber. Shooters have had their choice of 110, 125, 150, 
180 and 220-grain bullet weights. 

The .270 Winchester caliber, on the other hand, 
despite its half century rivalry with the .30-06, has 
never had such a variety of commercially available 
bullet weight loadings. 
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Now the .30-06 caliber has been given an additional 
reason for continued shooter popularity. 

Federal Cartridge Corporation is now loading the 
.30-06 in 165-grain bullet weight, heretofore unavaila- 
ble as commercial sporting ammunition. 

In assembling the new cartridge loading, Federal 
combines a 165-grain Sierra soft-point boattail bul- 
let with a powder formula that gives a muzzle veloc- 
ity of 2,800 feet per second. Ballistically, this par- 
ticular cartridge loading is probably the most ideal 
.30 caliber hunting load ever produced commercially. 
The load is especially suitable for dependably tak- 
ing both medium and large North American game 
species. 

In sectional density and ballistic performance, the 
165-grain Sierra bullet is a virtual duplication of 
Sierra’s super-accurate 168-grain International Match 
.30 caliber bullet. 

As previously stated, the muzzle velocity of the 
new 165-grain Federal .30-06 caliber loading is 2,800 
feet per second. At 300 yards, bullet velocity drops 
only to 2,240 feet per second, and still retains 1,910 
feet per second velicity at 500 yards. 

Compare obtained velocities with those of a stan- 
dard 150-grain flat base .30-06 caliber hunting bullet. 
It leaves the rifle muzzle at 2,910 feet per second— 
faster initially than the new Federal 165-grain bullet 
loading— nevertheless will have slowed to 2,080 feet 
per second velocity at 300 yards, and 1,620 f.p.s. at 
500 yards. 

Similarly, astandard commercial 180-grain flat base 
bullet at 2,700 feet per second muzzle get-away ve- 
locity slows down to 2,040 feet per second velocity 
at 300 yards and to 1,660 f.p.s. at 500 yards. 

Federal’s ballisticians claim that the long-range 
ballistics of the new 165-grain Sierra soft-point 
boattail bullet loading are better than those of .300 
Winchester Magnum caliber loaded with 150-grain 
bullet. 

Colonel Townsend Whelen, until his death proba- 
bly the most widely acknowledged authority and 
writer on sporting firearms, liked to experimentally 
handload in .30-06 caliber. One of his concoctions 
combined a 165-grain bullet with 58 grains of smoke- 
less powder No. 4350. Obtained muzzle velocity was 
subsequently chronographed at 2,860 feet per second. 
The combination proved exceptionally accurate for 
competitive target shooting out to 600 yards, and 
had equally efficient application in big game hunting 
in northwestern United States and British Columbia. 

When I regularly handloaded in .30-06 caliber, I 
had good results with a 165-grain bullet backed with 
50 grains of #4895 powder, at muzzle velocity very 
close to that of Colonel Whelen’s handload. 

But those were yesterday’s popular powders. Bet- 
ter today are certain handloads developed from 
improved performance powders in combination with 
the 165-grain ready-made boattail bullets. 

Best of all are the new Federal 165-grain commer- 
cial loadings. They come ready to use! @ 
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WATER SURVIVAL 


By DARRELL HOLT 


ACH YEAR THOUSANDS OF HUNTERS take to the 

water. Since hunting with a boat takes one to 
fairly remote places, with little chance of assistance 
in the event of an emergency, hunters should be extra 
cautious. Caution can be tempered by having a plan 
to survive. 

If using an open boat, remember to carry a U.S. 
Coast Guard-approved seat cushion or life pre- 
server for each person aboard. In a small boat always 
remain seated and if you are caught in a big body of 
water in bad weather, where you shouldn't be in the 
first place, keep a low center of gravity by having 
everyone lie down in the bottom of the boat. 

If an accident should happen, stay with the boat if 
at all possible. Exposure to low temperature water, 
which you will usually find during hunting season, 
causes subnormal body temperature (hyphothermia). 
The following chart indicates the effect of exposure 
on an unprotected body. 


Hypothermia Chart 
Exhaustion Expected Time 
WaterTemp.(°F) Unconsciousness _ of Survival 

32.5 Under 15 Min. Under 15-45 Min. 
32.5-40.0 15-30 Min. 30-90 Min. 

40-50 30-60 Min. 1-3 Hr. 

50-60 1-2 Hr. 1-6 Hr. 

60-70 2-7 Hr. 2-40 Hr. 

70-80 3-12 Hr. 3-Indef. 
Over 80 Indef. Indef. 


However, if you become separated from your boat 
or floating devices, remember that your life is more 
valuable than the gun or ammunition you are carry- 
ing, so drop them—you might recover them later. 
Then relax, for the air trapped in your hunting cloth- 
ing may bring you to the surface. Also, by relaxing, 
you will conserve energy. 


If you are wearing hip boots, keep the tops under 
the water. The air possibly trapped in the boots will 
cause them to float at the knees. Turn on your back, 
face up and use a backstroke to paddle to shore. This 
will even work with knee boots. Just turn on your 
stomach and allow your legs to bend upward. 

If duck hunting, grab any floating decoys within 
your reach and push them inside your jacket to help 
stay afloat. If necessary, free the anchor lines. 

Oars will also help. If you have only a single oar, 
put it under your chin and spread your arms along 
its length. If you have two, roll on your back and put 
one oar under your knees and the other under the 
back of your neck, with your arms stretched along its 
length. 

Upon arriving ashore, immediately build a fire. 
Stay by the fire until someone comes for you, or you 
are thoroughly dry and rested. 

In another instance, you may not be able to swim 
to shore because the water is too rough or the dis- 
tance is too far. This is the time to practice the 
“drownproofing” method. 

The first step is to take a deep breath, lay your 
head forward in the water and relax your whole body, 
while your arms dangle at your sides. As your body 
hangs vertically in the water, rest. 

Before you need a breath, get ready for the change 
by leisurely crossing your arms (keeping forearms 
together) in front of your head and one knee toward 
your chest. Then extend the other foot behind you. 

As you raise your head smoothly but swiftly, ex- 
hale through your nose as it emerges from the water. 
Stop with your chin still in the water. 

When you are through exhaling, you can inhale 
through the mouth. To keep your mouth above water 
while inhaling, gently sweep your palms outward and 
step downward on the water with both feet. 

After you have inhaled, close your mouth and drop 
your head again, remembering to relax as before. 
When you feel you are ready for another breath, re- 
peat the procedure. @ 


Courtesy of Texas Parks & Wildlife 


Drownproofing Method: 
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Document Available 


GUIDELINES FOR DREDGE AND 
FILL and development projects are 
now available from the Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission, 

The 16-page document is de- 
signed to familiarize development 
agencies and the public with cri- 
teria used by the Commission's En- 
vironmental Protection Bureau in 
assessing projects affecting fish 
and wildlife. 

Commission Deputy Director 
Gene Wallace said the guidelines 
are encouraged for all develop- 
ments planned for both wetland 
and upland areas. 

The guidelines stress mainte- 
nance of wetlands vegetation 
within a development project and 
assess the vegetation’s role in 
shoreline stabilization, water qual- 
ity enhancement and wildlife habi- 
tat values. 

Development projects are eval- 
uated for potential wildlife utiliza- 
tion, Wallace said. Knowing which 
species of fish and wildlife use the 
area for nesting, feeding, spawning 
or nursery activities aid biologists 
in assessing development effects on 
local ecological systems. 

The Environmental Protection 
Bureau, using up-to-date concepts 
of environmental architecture, for- 
mulated the guidelines to aid build- 
ers in anticipating environmental 
problems associated with develop- 
ment projects. 

Those planning future projects 
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are urged to obtain assessment 
guidelines by contacting the Game 
and Fresh Water Fish Commission, 
Environmental Protection Bureau, 
620 South Meridian Street, Talla- 
hassee, Florida 32304. 


Wildlife Art Show 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE ARTISTS, 
sculptors, and duck hunters are 
invited to Kansas City for Ducks 
Unlimited’s Midwest Wildlife Art 
Show, set for March 19-20, accord- 
ing to David Lee Wells, chairman. 

Leading off the 1976 show will 
be Larry Toschik, the DU artist of 
the year, and Les Kouba, duck 
stamp art winner for 1959 and 1968, 
two of 75 wildlife artists from all 
over North America who will ex- 
hibit their best works, says Wells. 

Besides paintings in oils, acryl- 
ics, and watercolors, noted sculp- 
tors will be exhibiting works done 
in stone, brass, iron, and wood. 
Duck hunters will be especially in- 
terested in latest creations of the 
country’s leading decoy carvers. 

For more information on the 
show, and on DU’'s scheduled pri- 
vate showing and auction, contact 
David Lee Wells, 1900 Swift, N. 
Kansas City, Missouri 64118, tele- 
phone 816-471-3414, 


Look for Limpkins 


THE GAME AND F isu ComMMIs- 
SION is asking fishermen and boat- 
ers to be on the lookout for color 
marked limpkins. Approximately 
100 of these wading birds have 
been marked with a colored wing 
streamer and released in the Okla- 
waha-Rodman area. 

Stephen Nesbitt, a Commission 
wildlife biologist, said the release 
is part of the research being done on 
the environmental impact of the 
Cross-Florida Barge Canal. The 
area has some of the best limpkin 
habitat available, and the research 
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should show the dispersal of the 
bird in that locale. 

The limpkin is a large, brownish 
wading bird, about 28 inches tall 
as an adult. The neck is streaked 
with white and the back and legs 
arespangledinthe samecolor. Both 
neck and beak are rather long, and 
the beak has a slight downward 
droop. The bird's call is easily 
identified as a loud shriek and is 
usually startling the first time it is 
heard. 

Nesbitt said the birds involved in 
the project are marked with several 
different colors of plastic wing 
streamers, about 3 inches long and 
1’ inches wide. Anyone observ- 
ing a marked limpkin is urged to 
report the sighting to the Com- 
mission’s Wildlife Research Office, 
4005 South Main Street, Gaines- 
ville, or call 904-376-6481. 


Biologists Recognized 


FOR THE THIRD YEAR in suc- 
cession, fisheries biologists of the 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Com- 
mission have received recognition 
for outstanding technical papers 
presented at annual meetings of the 
Southeastern Association of Game 
and Fish Commissioners. 

The 1972 paper on the economic 
value of the Lake Tohopekaliga 
fishery took first place in competi- 
tion with other technical reports 
presented at the 26th annual con- 
ference of the Association. The 
work was co-authored by biologists 
William Wegener and Dennis Hol- 
comb, with Wegener making the 
presentation. In the same compe- 
tition, Commission biologist Bruce 
May received an honorable mention 
for his report on mortality of bass 
caught during fishing tournaments. 

At the 1973 conference, a techni- 
cal paper on sampling shallow wa- 
ter fish populations, co-authored 
by Wegener, Holcomb, and Vin- 

(continued on next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
cent Williams, took a second place 
award, with Williams making the 
presentation. 

For their 1974 presentation, rec- 
ognized at the 1975 meeting, co- 
authors Wegener and Williams’ ef- 
forts garnered another second place 
in the prestigious competition, this 
time for a report on the response 
of a fish population following an 
extreme lake drawdown. Biologist 
Forrest Ware was given an hon- 
orable mention for a paper he pre- 
sented on hybrid striped bass. 

Wegener is project leader on the 
highly successful Lake Tohopeka- 
liga restoration project, with Wil- 
liams and Holcomb also assigned 
there. The 22,700-acre Osceola 
County lake is one of the largest in 
the Kissimmee chain, and is a ma- 
jor source of water for Lake Okee- 
chobee and southern Florida. 


Eagle is Stable 


THE SOUTHERN BALD EAGLE, 
placed on the endangered spe- 
cies list in 1965, appears to be 
holding its own in Florida, a study 
team reports. 

The team, composed of biolo- 
gists from the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission, U.S. Na- 
tional Park Service, U.S. Forest 
Service, U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service and the Florida Audu- 
bon Society, has just completed a 
3-year study of the eagle’s status 
in Florida. 

Stephen Nesbitt, the Commis- 
sion’s representative on the team, 
said the survey showed a bald ea- 
gle population of between 800 and 
1,000 birds, 

Two aerial surveys were made 
each year over nesting sites, the 
first survey during the first phase 
of nesting season, December to 
late January, and the second in 
late March to April or May. 

A total of 274 successful eagle 
nests were found, producing 402 
young during the survey period, 
or approximately 1.47 young per 
successful pair. 

The bald eagles were discovered 
to prefer pine trees, then cypress 
and mangrove trees for their 
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Commission law enforcement division chief, Lt. Col. Brantley Goodson, 
center, examines one of the collection of trophies garnered by the divi- 
sion’s two-man police combat pistol team, Sgt. Don E. Barber, left, and 
Captain E. W. “Larry” Lawrence. The team, picked recently on the ba- 
sis of division competition, won the trophies at two shoots, an NRA Po- 
lice Combat League Match at Pompano Beach and the National Police 
Combat Championships at Jackson, Mississippi. The team is honing up for 
the Governor's 20 Competition, which is scheduled for this coming spring. 


homes. Nests were generally dis- 
covered in close proximity to the 
coast or near large inland bodies 
of water. All were in fairly open 
areas, preferably with shade over 
the nesting site. 

Nesbitt said the eagle nesting 
success has remained fairly con- 
stant in recent years. The largest 
number of successful nests were 
discovered in the Central Florida 
region. 


Report Violations 


GAME COMMISSION offices 
throughout the state are getting 
an increasing number of comments 
from concerned sportsmen about 
violations of Florida's wildlife code. 
The contacts range from anony- 
mous tips to the irate citizen who 
is willing to sign a sworn state- 
ment and testify in court. 

These contacts indicate most 
sportsmen are becoming more con- 
cerned about their favorite pastime 
and want to help the wildlife offi- 
cers all they can. Lt. Col. Brantley 


Goodson, chief of the Law Enforce- 
ment Division, has a few sugges- 
tions for the concerned sports- 
men. 

First, when a violation is seen, 
don't attempt any physical action 
such as making a citizen's arrest. 
There are so many legal technicali- 
ties involved that an arrest is best 
made by a trained officer. 

Do, however, be an astute ob- 
server. Record as many facts as 
possible, such as vehicle descrip- 
tion, tag number, number of per- 
sons involved, their descriptions, 
etc., then, get to a phone and call 
one of the five toll-free numbers of 
the Commission, which can be 
reached 24 hours a day. They are: 

Lake City 1-800-342-8105 

Lakeland 1-800-282-8002 

Ocala 1-800-342-9620 

Panama City 1-800-342-1676 

West Palm Beach 1-800-432-2046. 

Sometimes only the slighest bit 
of information, when passed on to 
a wildlife officer, can result in an 
arrest of one or more persons for a 
major violation, Goodson said. 
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ELIGIBILITY REQUIREMENTS 


SPECIES 


LARGEMOUTH BASS 


...8 pounds or larger 
STRIPED BASS 
10 pounds or larger 
CHAIN PICKEREL 
sosnusihonensecwtededse ....4 pounds or larger 
BLUEGILL (BREAM) 
1% pounds or larger 
SHELLCRACKER 
= 2 pounds or larger 
BLACK CRAPPIE 
ante sccoeceee2 pounds or larger 


REDBREAST 


_.....1 pound or larger 


TO BE ELIGIBLE... 
oll fish must hove been token from the 
fresh waters of the State of Florida, on 
conventional tackle, with live or ortificial 
bait, in the presence of at least one witness. 
The catch must have been weighed ond 
recorded at a fishing camp, tackle shop, or 
similar establishment, by the owner, man- 
ger, or an authorized employee. No cite- 
tion will be issued for o record-sized catch 
unless fish was preserved for examinction. 


BiG 


SSS er 


Iw’ 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE'S 
FISHING CITATION 


is available without charge to subscribers to FLORIDA WILDLIFE Magazine 
and their immediate families who catch any of the listed freshwater fish 
of the prescribed minimum size. A citation for framing will be mailed 
to the applicant upon receipt of the following application form properly 
filled out and signed. Only those applications received within 90 days of 


the date of catch wil 


The Editor, FLORIDA WILDLIFE 


| be honored. 


Date 


APPLICATION FOR FLORIDA WILDLIFE FISHING CITATION 


Game & Fresh Water Fish Commission, Tallahassee, Fla. 32304 


ONE that didn't 


Please send me the Florida Wildlife Fishing Citation with the inscribed data 


listed below: 
Name (please print) 


Address __ = 


City. State. a —— = 
Species = Weight_______ Length 
Type of Tackle — 
Bait or Lure Used. —_— ‘ 
Where Caught — in County 
Date Caught... __ Catch Witnessed By. ‘ 
Registered, Weighed By = At = 
Signature of Applicant 

CUT OUT AND SAVE THIS APPLICATION BLANK 


RECEIVED 
JAN 6 1976 
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Screech Owl 
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